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Fitz-Stephen, the captain of the Blanche Nef, the finest
vessel in the Norman navy, demanded the honour of conveying
the heir of England home, because his father had commanded the
Mora, the ship which brought William the Conqueror to the
shores of England. His petition was granted; and the prince,
with his company, entered the galley with light hearts. The
prince incautiously ordered three casks of wine to be given to
the ship's crew, and the mariners were, in consequence, for the
most part intoxicated when they sailed, about the close of day.
Prince William, who was clesirous of overtaking the rest of the
fleet, pressed Fitz-Stephen to crowd his sails, and his men to
stretch with all their might to the oars. While the Blanche
Nef was rushing through the water with the most dangerous
velocity, she suddenly struck on a rock, called Oatte-raze, with
such impetuosity, that she started several planks, and began to
sink. AH was in an instant horror and confusion. The boat was,
however, let down, and the young heir of England, with several
of his youthful companions, got into it, and having cleared
the ship, might have reached the Norman shore in safety*
but the cries of his half sister, Matilda, countess of Perche,
who distinctly called on him by name for succour, moving
him with a tender impulse of compassion, he commanded the
boat back to take her in. Unfortunately, the moment it neared
the ship, such numbers sprang into it, that it instantly sank
with its precious freight; all on board perished, and of the three
hundred persons who embarked iu the White Ship, but one
soul escaped to tell the dismal tale. This person was a poor
butcher of Houen, named Bei'thould, who climbed to the top of
the mast, and was the next morning rescued by some fishermen.
Mtz-Stephen, the master of the luckless White Ship, was a strong
mariner, and stoutly swam until he saw Bei'thould on the mast,
and asked him if the boat with the heir of England had escaped;
but when the butcher, who had witnessed the whole catastrophe,
replied that aH were drowned and dead, the strong man's force
failed him; he ceased to battle with the waves and sank.

King Henry had reached England with his fleet in safety, and
for three days remained in agonizing suspense respecting the fate of
his children. No one choosing to become the bearer of such evil
tidings, at length his nephew, Theobald de Blois, finding it coold
no longer be concealed, instructed a favourite little page to com-
municate the mournful news to the bereaved father; and the
child, entering the royal presence with a sorrowful face, knelt
down at Henry's feet, and told him that the prince and all on
board the White Ship were lost. Henryfrwas so thunderstruck